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For years the nativity scene was stored in the barn on the George Sekadlo farm. 
Knowing how much Linda Sekadlo liked to visit and have company, when it was 
time to set the nativity scene in place, Buster VanderLogt would call Lind and 
tell her to put the coffee on. Buster, Ned Demsien, and Harvey Schneider would 
go over to her place and visit for awhile when they came to pick up the nativity 
scene. 


Chick Zell rewarding small children who behaved well during the church services 
with rolls of Twizlers or little boxes of raisins. 


Karen ttarpt 


| was grateful for Mary Scheuer’s athletic abilities when he caught me as | 
fainted in church. 


Sue Fink 


| was married at St. Peter’s by Pastor Kesting way back when and then 
moved away for 17 years shortly after that. Upon returning to Mishicot 
and St Peter’s, | will always be grateful to Pastor Kesting for his ability to 
never forget a name or face. After all those years, he still knew who | 
was! | talked to him one Sunday and he mentioned that the Ladies Bible 
Hour was meeting that week and that it might be something | would be 
interested in. A few days later, | got a phone call from my neighbor 
Marilyn, offering to give me a ride to the Bible Hour as suggested by 
Pastor. So! went and the rest is history! It was a wonderful way to meet 
other ladies of the congregation and get involved with other things. 


Lots Throndson 
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Dear Members of St. Peter’s in Mishicot: 

You probably don’t know me. It’s probably been too long now for any of you to 
possibly have any kind of recollection of who | am. However, after seeing in the 
Forward in Christ that you are celebrating 150 years as a congregation, | felt the 
need to write and congratulate you! 


My name is Todd Rausch. My grandfather was a former minister of yours — the 
late Rev. Herbert Kesting. My mother is his oldest daughter, Ann. 

Growing up in Michigan but visiting Mishicot during the holidays and in summer 
| have fond memories of your church. To this day, | have never been in a church 
with a design and structure such as yours. | always found it rather fascinating. | 
still have a pretty clear picture in my mind of the set-up, even the basement. 
Yet, | must say, as a little child, all those steps inside the sanctuary intimidated 
mea bit. Fortunately, my family often found a pew in the back so | did not need 
to worry about going down/up them. That was because the pew was reserved 


for the organist, who many times happed to also be my grandmother — Mrs. 
Alice Kesting. 


Another memory | have were those Sundays when we were there and you had 
communion. When | was younger, | did not appreciate the wonderful blessing it 
was to see so many people partake of the Lord’s Supper. | could only foolishly 
consider how LONG the service took! Most importantly, though, for me as | 
consider your celebration today is the time spent fellowshipping and talking 
with many of your members. You were always kind to my family and me. This 


was especially the case when both my grandparents were buried at your church. 


It was during those difficult times | truly realized what a blessing all of you were. 


Therefore, may God bless you as you celebrate 15 years as a congregation. Let 
his Word and the love of the savior permeate throughout your life as you 
continue to serve him. 


Yours Lw Christ, Mr. Toda Rausch 


My Special Memories at St. Peter’s Church 


Dear Members of St. Peter’s Lutheran church: 


First of all...Congratulation son 150 years of God’s unrivaled, undeserved grace! 
My cousin and godmother, Dolly Scheuer, tells me that you’re looking for 
anniversary “material”. What do | remember from growing up in the 
“congregation” that would take a lot more than the space | have here, but I'll try 
to summarize afew memories: /!REMEMBER... 

e Weekly Sunday school classes, taught by wonderful, dedicated Christian 
servants was a Grace Schleis and Agnes Peltier. Although we didn’t have a 
Christian day school, we learned a lot on Sundays! 

e Vacation Bible School and the awesome crafts that we used to make. It’s 


probably my faulty memory, but it seemed like we always had over a hundred 
kids every year! 


My Special Memories at St. Peter’s Church 


e The kindness and patience of Pastor Worgull in catechism class. Thirteen and 
fourteen year olds can be quite a handful. SSO A AD nN CN RO 

e = Chick Zell “recruiting” the high school students to be in the adult choir. “You we 
will be in the choir” were her exact words, | believe. 

e |remember most of my mom’s side of the family being in church every Sunday. 
It’s great to have that common bond with many different people, relatives 
included. 

e The wonderful example my dad and the other men of the congregation served 
by ushering, serving on the church council and other things. 

e The magic of Christmas Eve services and the “gift bags” for all the kids...candy, 
nuts, an orange or apple, and of course, a pencil. | don’t think “Silent Night” 
has ever sounded any sweeter. 

e “Announcing” for communion of Friday night at the parsonage. 

e Tolling of the church bells upon the death of a member OR on New Year's Eve. 
e Most of all, | remember the faith and love of Jesus which was nurtured there by 
that family we call a congregation. It is for that reason | became a full-time 

servant in the WELS, teaching God’s lambs for over thirty years! 


God bless you all and God bless St. Peter’s Lutheran Church for a lifetime of 
wonderful memories. Your brother tw Christ, 


Daw (ba wwy) KUNZ 


| to vividly remember the confirmation classes, held outside on the lawn, in the 
summer. Also picking beans in Rev. Zell’s (my Uncle) garden after class — we 
weren’t too crazy about that!. Then too, there is a tunnel under the church 
proper along the east side of the church under the pews, | believe for ventilation 
as there was a hugh fan un the wall there, right next to the wall in the 
basement. Some of our class’s more “adventuresome” boys would lift the grate 
under the front pew and crawl down in there. | too remember the Ladies Aid 
lunches. My mom had more dessert recipes from back then which | still have in 
my little brown box. Some of the names on them are Grandma Thielbar, 
Grandma Krueger, Grandma Puta, Grandma Elsie Levenhagen and Grandma 
Sehloff. | also remember the many locations that the organ was moved over the 
years. One time one of your members fell asleep sitting next to the organ and 
awoke to the first notes 
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after the Sermon. | remember the many years in Sunday school, also teaching 
when in High School and also again when our children were Sunday school age. 
My Paul attended my first grade for 2 years because | did not have a babysitter 
and Red was on the council and counted money after the church services. Some 
of my teachers were Jeanne Panoch, Freida Stelzer and of course Oscar Barthels, 
our faithful church worker over the past many years. 


Grace (Jinara) Schlets 


| remember Pastor Waege, giving a little bang on the pulpit ever so often if he 
saw he was “loosing” some of the members during the sermon. 
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| remember the St. Peter’s school teachers coming to our house to see if we 
were interested in sending our daughter to St. Peter’s school. | didn’t think that 
would happen. Our daughter was pretty shy and felt fairly comfortable in the 
public school. Then the Lord saw it was time to help make this decision. Our 
daughter’s best friend was moving and she would be going to a different school. 
Well, now St. Peter’s school did not seem so scary to her anymore. But, the 
change was NOT easy, things were different, kids were different, teachers were 
different, but the biggest difference was...God was with her every day! 
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After a few years it was graduation time...time to go to High School! Now, it 
was decision time again. OH NO — the dreaded bus was the stopper this time! 
Well, Manitowoc Lutheran lost out and the public school won...even though 
everyone else was going to Manitowoc Lutheran! 


It was hard trying to fit in at the public school.,.We were thankful at that time 
there was an active “youth group” at St. Peter’s. So connections were not lost. 
She did find some really good friends at the public school but...As it turns out, 
the LORD had plans for our daughter...the years over at the public school sealed 
the deal in her mind....she was going to be a Christian Day School Teacher! 
After graduation she attended Martin Luther College in New Ulm Minnesota, 
graduated and was given a call to teach. She is very happy working for her 
LORD. | think this is pretty much a success story for GOD! 
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My Special Memories at St. Peter’s Church 


We remember the Chickmobile, Chick Zell’s car, oftentimes cruising the parking 
lot at any time during day or night hours. This proved to be not only a good 
security system for the church property, but also a good way of supervision our 
children when mom and dad were away from home. When Ellie and | would be 
gone for a few days our high school and/or college age children knew St. Peter's 
sheriff, Chick, would be checking to see if there were any rowdy parties or 
unusual activities going on at the parsonage. 


We remember getting a phone call one night at about 3:00AM. It was Dolly 
Scheuer calling to tell pastor there was a guy walking around outside of the 
church building. | immediately called 911. Would you believe a Manitowoc 
County Squad car just happened to be in Mishicot and it was the canine unit! 
The officer sped up the hill past the church and did a power turnaround at the 
intersection in front of the parsonage. The German shepherd in that squad car 
was going nuts. You could hear his loud barking inside the house. The 


potential burglar was soon in his truck heading down the hill towards the Cenex. 


He had a very short ride before the officer had him stopped. When | met the 
officer shortly thereafter to check whether this would-be-burglar had gained 
entry into the building it was obvious Dolly stopped this guy before he even got 


started in his mischief. What security surveillance St. Peter’s had with Chick and 
Dolly! 


| remember one Saturday while | was still serving Rockwood, of having three 
weddings on the same day: one at Rockwood, and two at St. Peter’s. And then 
three receptions; one at Fox Hills, one at River Falls in Shoto and one at East 
Krock. Since Ellie was gone to summer school in New Ulm, but had been invited 
to each wedding, | was obligated to also eat her portion at each reception. 


Needless to say, when | got home from the last reception, | remember saying to 
one of the kids, “I think | lost my appetite.” 


When | first arrived in Mishicot, during Lent, | remember having Libby Redeker’s 
funeral not many days after | was installed. At the funeral luncheon a man by 
the name of Norman Burt sat next to me. It was only a matter of a few days 
until | had his funeral. Needless to say, no one wanted to sit next to me at his 
funeral luncheon. After a number of funerals, however, the superstitious 
thinking that | would cause someone to die if they sat next to me subsided. 
Apparently some observed that some innocent people had been seated next to 
me and they were all still alive and well. 


Before | was installed at St. Peter’s there was a write up in the Herald Times that 
mentioned Pastor Kesting had retired and | was the new pastor. The day after | 
was installed, | was in the church office. A young man came in and said he 
needed help. He and his wife had lost one child, and now their only remaining 
child was going to have surgery up in Superior. The man needed money for a 
bus ticket to get there. If they lost this child he didn’t know how his wife would 
handle losing the second child. He told me that the older pastor who had just 
retired had loaned him money a number of times and he always paid him back. 
Being gullible and softhearted, | gave the man all the money | had, the sum of 
$40. Several weeks later when | asked Pastor Kesting about helping this young 
man and being paid back each time, Pastor Kesting replied, “I never gave him 
money; | never give money to anyone”! 


Pastor David Waege 
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My Special Memories at St. Peter’s Church 


As a young child, | remember how beautiful the church looked at Christmas time 


with the two trees. Also, how every child in church would receive a bag filled 
with peanuts, popcorn balls, and other treats. To see all those bags under the 
trees was a wonderful sight...but we were told to be good or no bag! Ya, right!! 
Also watching my dad and all the other ushers fill those bags was fun, besides | 
got to eat some extra peanuts! 


My memorable issue was for years as a small child, Mom, my sister Kay and | 
always left the house early on Christmas Eve to attend service and Dad would 
come later. He always claims to have forgotten something. We were told to 
behave or no Christmas gifts because Santa might be watching us in Church! 
This was mainly direct to me, as one year John H and | got into a pushing match 


as we were Standing up front to sing. Oh the looks we got from Grandma & 
Grandpa Redeker and mom & dad. y 


When in high school, many of us older guys from Lutheran High usually spent 
many long hours out at night; so on Sunday mornings for church we used to sit 
in the old part of the basement of church and listen to the service. Even our 
pastor’s boys were there and a few others who have been or are now on the 
counsel. It was funny that they stored the communion wine in that old 
refrigerator and some would disappear. Even some of the ushers would come 


down to get our envelopes. Funny how they would know we were down there 
(Ha-Ha). 


This involved all Lutheran High School aged students who were involved in 
church youth activities at St. Peters. After a church function, some of the kids 
and | decided to go up on the hill to shoot a shotgun. | used my father’s old 
double barrel shotgun and everyone got a chance to shoot it. Being a 12 gauge, 
you had to hold it VERY tightly to your shoulder or it would kick like a mule. 
Doug Barthels, Dan Kung, Paul Lorenz and | all took turns shooting it. Well, 
along came Kathy (Barthels) Wendland and asked if she could shoot it. All of us 
looked at each other and PAUL sail, ‘sure’ only you have to hold it away from 


your shoulder to prevent it from hurting you. Kathy held it up to her shoulder 
and Paul said...” Pull both triggers to show us your not afraid”! 


Kathy pulled both triggers and the next thing we saw was Kathy flat on her back 
with her legs straight up in the air!! Kathy was a good sport, she didn’t cry, she 
didn’t even get mad! BUT us boys got a royal chewing out! | mean ROYAL! My 
father yelled at me for a week and mom was not happy with me either (much 
less dad for allowing me to use the shotgun in the first place. Ask Kathy about 
the bruise she got from it!. 


| asked Kathy if it was ok to tell this story, and she said yes, everyone needs to 
hear this story! HA-HA 


Roger Vander Loot 


My Special Memories at St. Peter’s Church 


My memories at St. Peter's would have to be the Christmas programs, 
especially the practices with Chick Zell and after each practice she 
handed out candy. The real Christmas trees - those were huge! We 
used to touch them and watch the needles fall. | also remember the 
Vacation Bible School. it was 2 weeks long and it was in the morning. 
We used to make arts and crafts with Vera Lambert. One time, the 
plaster of Paris never hardened and our projects were ruined. At recess 
time we played kick ball —it was a hit! But, we had to stay away from 
Buster’s garden, which of course was fenced in because of VBS, but the 
ball still went over sometimes. St. Peter’s also had a group called 
“Young Peoples” which helped us get more involved with our church; 
such as serving Easter Breakfast, ushering, and having social events with 
kids our age. 


Scott Flent} e 


One of the antics | remember was when | went to Sunday school in the summer 
months; we’d have to wait until church was over. In those days there was a 
German service once a month. Some of us Sunday school students would 
eavesdrop by the open windows to get a big kick out of listening to the spoken 
words and hymns. At times we’d get the giggles. And then there was the Ladies 
Bible Hour, always well attended and also an important social event that the 
village and farm women enjoyed. After school was out, across the street, some 
us us would join our mothers and enjoy the good lunch that was served. Lunch 
was served in the old part of the church basement with 4 to each square card 
table. More often than not we had egg salad sandwiches which were more 
economical in the post depression days, but boy were those desserts and torts 
good! Our good German and Bohemian Lutheran moms and grandmoms spared 
no expense. We had klatches too (compliments of the Bohemians). 


Rev. William RedekRer, Sheboygan, wi 
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Pastor Robert Johannes 
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